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Too Much Doctoring 


T SOMETIMES happens that when doc- 

tors disagree, the patient dies. 
The doctors of business in Congress 
have been loudly and 


Ya-e persistently disagreeing, 
of § while their patient ap- 
¢ ay? r pears to have been steadi- 
al | ly ailing. 
RN: 5 Robert R. Reed, whose 
\ 


anti-trust ideas are well 
QAP i] known, has been 
oe |, / —~—L ridiculing the 
en proposal at Wash- 


—_ 


ington fora trade 
commission by offering what he 
calls a ‘‘logical’’ substitute. 

His substitute would establish 
a ‘‘Commission on the General 
Welfare and Social Justice of the 
United States,’’ to be composed 
of the President, to serve during 
his term of office; L. D. Bran- 
deis and Samuel Untermyg, to 
serve as long as the other mem- 
bers of the commission shall be 
convinced that they act fairly; 
and George W. Perkins and 
Thomas Lawson, to serve for life. 

The measure, thus peopled, 
forthwith prohibits every act or 
thing that is unjust or inequita- 
ble. A member of the commis- 
sion may prohibit such act or thing, but 
the commission itself at its convenience 
may appeal to itself against the single 
member's edict, though that edict in the 
meantime shall stand. 

Mr. Reed’s measure has other provi- 
sions quite as funny as those here set 
forth, and it affords the best argument 
yet formulated against certain amuse- 
ments indulged in by Congress, 

As for the personnel of the commission 





SAVING A LIFE 


O R I 


proposed by Mr. Reed, it fits the measure 
itself ideally; but the country will prob- 
ably be denied the entertainment that 
would result from putting these gentle- 
men on such a job. 


Backward, Turn Backward 


WESTERN contemporary declares we 
should return to the simplicity which 
marked the earlier days of the republic. 
Perhaps he’s right. There is much to be 


T 





FACING THE ABSOLUTE 


Mistress (timidly)—Mary, may we ask for your decision as to 


where we shall spend the summer? 


said in favor of turning back the wheels 
of progress. 

If, after looking over our problems very 
carefully, we find that, as a race, we are 
constitutionally unable to do things in the 
complicated, highly evolved way that mod- 
ern civilization demands, then the mani- 
fest thing to do is to have Congress pass 
a law prohibiting all combinations in re- 
straint of simplicity. By overtaxing our 
powers we merely succeed in wearing our- 
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selves out prematurely. It would be silly 
for us to go so fast that we couldn’t keep 
up with ourselves. 


Backward, turn backward, O Time, in thy flight. 
Make us more wild again, just for to-night, 


A Soldier's Luxury 


AN ESTHETIC taste and fastidious 

cleanliness go hand in hand, as it 
were. Just these things have been shown 
of that lively Mexican, Villa, whereas his 
photographs—and they have been many - 
have given no assurance of the 
fact. 

A news dispatch recently said 
that, not waiting until his inva- 
sion of Mexico City, this pictur- 
esque soldier of fortune has had 
delivered to him at Juarez from 
Chicago a porcelain bathtub of 
the value of $1,000. 

Captious analysis of the fact as 
it is presented might, perhaps, 
lead to doubt of the exact impulse 
brought to bear on this token of 
luxury. ‘‘It is believed,’’ said 
the news dispatch, ‘‘that Villa 
plans to carry his new tub to Mexi- 
co City and substitute it for the 
tub now used by Huerta.’’ So, 
after all, it may be but a bound- 
ing ambition to outdo Huerta in 
luxury, after Villa conquers. 

‘‘There is said to be no bathtub 
like Villa’s, either in the White House or 
in the home of any Cabinet officer in 
Washington,’’ concluded the news dis- 
patch, showing the greater simplicity of 
a republic of long standing. 

There would seem to be one element of 
danger in having such a bathtub as Villa’s 
around on the march. That aggressive 
soldier may be tempted to indulge his fad 
for bathing at the expense of his progress 
toward the Mexican capital. 
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ee A SUGGESTION TO YOUNG HONEYMOONERS WHO WOULD LIKE TO ESCAPE DETECTION 
Rent or borrow an impecunious infant to accompany you, and proceed as before. 
t as . ‘ _ 
a | On Vacation From the Fanatical Dictionary The Summer Girl 
rise HERE’S not much in her to AMATEUR — An athlete who prefers THE SUMMER girl! Once more do 
of FP -g Yale to kale. poets spout, 
aid — ae ngoes Contract—A piece of paper bearing And artists rainbow fantasies unfurl, 
illa cmpore'ae ha init in figures too small to be seen by a holdout. While jokesmiths tinker 
xi- her gaze !’? ‘‘Kid Killpill says he simply cannot see = about srl 
the “Lily Brown is such a the contract tendered him by Manager a 
So, fright!’ McJaw.’’—Weekly Whiffograph. They celebrate her form, 
nd- E ‘All the Smith girls have Electric scoreboard—An unfailing rec- her teeth of pearl, 
in § no taste.”’ ipe for traffic jam. Her eyes so luminous, 
“Billy Wright thinks he Hope—A sentiment which pads the at- her winsome pout, 
tub a. — can sing. BS tendance figures to 18,600 when the home The charm of dainty foot 
a a 's | sence look we paste. team has a percentage of .168. ‘‘Hope and witching curl. 
x e’s forever quarreling.’’ : ‘ age as 
bs = , . springs eternal in the fanatic breast.”"— She dominates the scene, beyond a doubt. 
jis- The De Veres are e’er at strife.’’ Meditations of Alexander Pope with the You’re apt to criticise her giddy whirl; 
of Looks as if she paints her face.”’ London Larrupers fourteen runs behind. But, after all, what would you do without 
ce . . ” y 
Wonder why he left his wife. Hot Springs — A national caldron for The summer girl? 
of a Tommy Lane isa disgrace!’’ the boiling out of errors, fumbles and —Corinne. Rockwell Swain. 
| Oh, her hair is not her own!’’ hiff ‘ m8 
a's “She is just a trifle fast.”’ whills. ; Simple, but Striking 
ve “Always asking for a loan!” Lot—A level, green field entirely sur- : , 
‘ad “I could tell you of her past.” rounded by cries of ‘‘Kill it, Kid!’’ and Reng + Bip’ _ of het did Gene- 
ss | “‘Oh, you robber!’’ vieve Gotham wear! ; : 
ENVOY Ninth-inning rally—The principal cause Man—A simple thing—just a gardenia 
a chatter, you’ll infer, of heart failure in this country. in front and a gol-darn-yer behind. 
o your notice here I bring; Owner—One whose connection with the 
But a group of men they were, green diamond has enabled him to sport No Great Catch 
the white variety. —Stuart B. Stone. Miss Kitty—All’s fish that comes to her 


a In the country gossiping! 
| —Nathan M. Levy. 


The original monumental liar is the 
epitaph. - 








Example of sequence: Dressed to kill 
—pressed for bill. 


net! 
Miss Katty—But all the fish that come 
to her net are lobsters and skates! 





































UT, TUT, Therese! 
You must not im- 
agine, because you 
are compelled to 
take dictation from 
a man who stutters 
like the exhaust of 
a gasoline gondola, 
that all the orange 

blossoms have gone to seed. Keep your 

soul windows bright and your mental hori- 
zon unclouded, and you will recognize 

Opportunity, even if she comes disguised 

as a walking delegate of the Matrimonial 

Union. 

Remember, Therese, that Opportunity 
has stopped knocking. Her methods are 
modern, and she agitates the communi- 
cator by pushing the button, just like or- 
dinary mortals—and then it’s up to you. 

Apropos of your plaintive pipings, let 
me tell you about Estelle Smith, who 
dribbled diatribes from her digital ter- 
minations through the medium of the me- 
tallic messengers of thought of her trusty 
typewriter. She was a blue-ribbon Ben 
Pitman impressionist—Estelle was—and 
whén she operated her typewriter, its 
musical ting-a-ling sounded like a cash- 
register solo on a Twenty-third Street 
surface car during the rush hours to 
Hoboken. 

She wafted into old Cussem’s office one 
day, just after the megasthenic monolo- 
gist had relieved himself of a gigantic 
grouch, superinduced by the non-appear- 
ance of his lady amanuensis. Estelle’s 
advent into the trouble-tinctured atmos- 
phere of the temple of business was as 
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oil upon arfgry waters, and she was forth- 
with engaged to fill a vast void in the 
stenographic department. 

Estelle was as methodical in her meth- 
ods as a sandwich dispenser in a nickel- 
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Handmaiden 

















you of the rippling of the trout Stream; 
when she smiled, there was a total eclipse 
of the sun; and when she left the Office, 
at noon, the ensuing gloom gave one the 
impression that the electric-lighting sys. 
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“* WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY DELIBERATELY DISORGANIZING THE EFFICIENCY OF THIS OFFICE? ” 


grabbing automat, but she had the fussy 
fairies locked in the lift when it came to 
results. She could do more real work, 
without appearing to be busy, than any 
two gum-chewing caligraphists on the 
force, and her letters always bore the 
hallmark of honest, earnest endeavor. 
When she spoke, her voice reminded 
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SUGGESTION FOR HUMANE TREATMENT OF BATTERS WHO STRIKE OUT AND UMPIRES IN DANGER 


tem had blown a fuse. Her dress was 
faultless, not fussy. She eschewed all 
manner of glittering glassware and gilded 
gewgaws, and was a living interpretation 
of the old saw, ‘‘Why paint the lily or 
adorn the rose?’’ In a word, Estelle was 
a hundred per cent. handmaid— a live 
wire in the dynamo of accomplishment. 

Estelle’s job was no sinecure, but from 
the moment when her moniker was en- 
grossed on the payroll, her every effort 
had been bent toward minimizing the 
malefic machinations of the grouch germ, 
and, as a result, cerebric cyclones on the 
part of the dictatorial despot had become 
a rarity. 

Estelle was not actuated by any desire 
to enmesh her employer. She wasn’t 
that kind of a girl—Stelle wasn’t—and, 
besides, she knew that the big breeze of 
the booming business wasn’t the kind of 
man who’d hand the helpmeet of his early 
struggles a ticket to Reno, U. S. A, 
simply because there were brighter eyes 
and fresher lips than those that faced him 
at the breakfast table. Also, she knew 
enough about natural history to be wise 
to the fact that the roaring Numidian 
lion, with his deep bass voice, is truer to 
his mate than any falsetto-voiced Chanti- 
cleer that ever ruled the roost. 





















at ES a 





ns 


SUR SS Ph Y aR 


Be ot a Miemeree ae 


VS Se 


ete" 


RS REET IO IM oe EE 











Yt 





Estelle’s accomplishments 
attracted the attention of the 
Cerberus of the cash and cred- 
its—one J. Murgatroyd Mont- 
joy—who had toyed with 
tallies and trial balances so 
assiduously that he had no eye 
for figures other than those 
used in the mysterious science 
of bookkeeping, and upon 
whom the fairy-like figure of 
a fluffy Flossie created less 
interest than an indecipher- 
able entry in the private 
ledger. However, J. Murgy 
could not help but notice the 
magic that Estelle’s work had 
wrought in his superior, and 
as it is but a short hike from 
perception to performance, it 
wasn’t many moons until the 
super-statistician was giving 
Estelle his most important 
reports to transcribe —and 
then propinquity did the rest. 

At first it was a modest 
bunch of violets, discreetly 
placed on her desk; then 
American Beauties and the 
drama; and, finally, orchids 
and the opera—and I want to 
say right here, Therese, that 
when a man gets to the or- 
chid-and-opera stage with 
you, it is time to study up on 
hymeneal haberdashery. 

Old Cussem was so en- 
grossed in business that he 
didn’t notice the pranks that 
Dan Cupid was playing in his 
office, and when Estelle ten- 
dered her resignation, to take 
effect the first of the follow- 
ing month, he nearly threw 
a cataleptic. When he asked 
for an explanation and she 
confided in him that she was 
resigning to get married, he 
gazed at her in wide-eyed 
astonishment. 

“Who is the lucky Lotha- 
rio?’”’ he finally managed to 
ask. 

“Mr. Montjoy,’”’ replied 
Estelle, blushing profusely. 

“What!” he roared. 
“‘Montjoy! And this has been 
going on right here, in my 
office!’ And he pushed the 
button that summoned the 
super-statistician to his au- 
gust presence. 

“You rang for me, sir?’’ 
queried Montjoy, entering. 
Old Cussem glared at him. 
“Mr. Montjoy,’’ he rasped 

















finally, ‘‘what do you mean by deliberately disorganizing the 
efficiency of this office? Do you consider it honest to rob me 
of the only stenographer I have ever,had who could handle my 
work in an intelligent manner?’’ 

Murgy essayed an answer, but the big boss 
cut him off. 

**There’s gratitude for you!’’ he roared. ‘‘I 
brought you into this business and taught you 
‘the ropes from A to Izzard, and you repay me 
by putting nonense into this young lady’s head. 
How in the dickens do you think I am going 
to run this business without a stenographer?’’ 

‘‘There are plenty of stenographers to be 
had,’’ ventured J. Murgatroyd. 

*‘Oh, there are, are there?’’ cried Cussem. ‘‘If that is the 
case, you had better advertise for one. And, while you are 
about it, you had better advertise for a homely man to fill that 
job you’ve been holding down.”’ 

**But—but’’—gasped J. Murgatroyd. 

**Don’t butt,’’ growled Cussem. ‘‘Do as I tell you. We 
might as well have a new bookkeeper to keep the new stenog- 
rapher company. You’re fired!’’ 

**Oh, Mr. Cussem!’’ ventured Estelle appealingly. 

**Tut, tut, my dear young lady,’’ said Cussem reassuringly, 
‘*there is no cause for alarm. When a man takes a wedding 
trip, he should have lots of leisure and not be burdened with 
a job. The pair of you are going to take a trip across the big 
ditch, and I am going to finance the joy jaunt. When you get 
back, if you can spare J. M., send him around to take up his 
duties as junior member and general manager of Cussem & 
Co., and then I’!l spring a surprise on my own good lady by 
bundling her off on a trip to Europe. She’s been hankering for 
it for years.’’ 

Don’t try to cultivate orange blossoms in a business office, 
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THAT NEW HOUSE 


* Now listen, Henry, it’s most important. 





























Would you put the sideboard here or over there ?’’ 





meee me 


HER EXPEDIENT 
Mr. Newlywed—Did you sew the button on my coat, darling? 


Mrs. Newlywed—No, love. I couldn't find the button, and so 
I just sewed up the buttonhole. 














Therese. Put forth every effort to cultivating business, and 
some day you may discover that some one has Burbanked the 
prosaic plant. Did you get it all down? Make two carbon 
copies, please. 


A Backyard Ballade 


A GRAY expanse of weathered wall 
I view from my lone window seat, 
Whose other windows, one and all, 
So empty, lifeless and effete, 
Above a yard burnt up with heat, 
Fill me with fancies saturnine— 
When something makes my gloom re- 
treat— 
White lingeric upon a line! 


Light, laughing laces flirt and fall, 

And stockings, wind-filled to the feet, 
Dance tangoes at an airy ball 

To music that the breezes beat. 
Oh, swirling skirts so indiscreet, 

You dance away black moods of mine! 
Encore, oh, hurricane, I entreat, 

This lingerie upon a line! 


Oh, dance, from dawn to evenfall, 
Wind-woman, zephyr-souled and sweet! 
What sarabands are at your call? 
Where did you learn that ballet suite? 
Yours is an art of the elite, 
Oh, silken, swinging columbine, 
Abstracted of all sex conceit— 
Just lingerie upon a line! 


L’ENVOI 
But disillusion comes complete— 
When something surely masculine 
Is added to that silken cheat 
Of lingerie upon a line! 
—J. H. Greene. 
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The Chaperon’s Alphabet 


A is Advice, which all maidens need; 

B is the beauty, who seldom will heed; 
C is the Caller, who’s apt to stay late; 
D is Duenna or Duty or Date; 

E is Engagement—a troublesome time; 
F is Flirtation—a capital crime; 

G is for Gossip, one’s bound to prevent; 
H is the Heart, where dwells discontent; 
I is Intentions, too often concealed; 

J stands for Jealousy, always revealed; 
K is for Kittenish—no, no, not for Kisses! 
L is for Liking—Love’s not for misses; 
Mi is the Marriage that ends supervision; 
N is the Nonsense that calls for decision; 
O’s Opportunity, found everywhere; 

P is Papa, who is so unaware; 

Q is the Question that ought to be popped; 
R the Reply she may give if not stopped; 
S is a Sigh, so provoking to hear; 

T is the Talk too faint for my ear; 

U is Ungrateful for kindness and thought; 
V is for Vow by which Victims are caught; 
W spells both Wedding and Wife; 

X stands for joys of the Chaperon’s life; 
Y is for Youth—oh, what fools mortals be ! 
And Z is the Zeitgeist so hostile to me! 


—Tudor Jenks. 
His Way 


Mr. Lobstock—Has yo’ any faith in 
banks, sah? 

Mr. Bentover—Yassah! I has plenty 
0’ faith in ’em, but I’s done got muh 
money buried in de ground. 


ae 











Egg View Notes 


HILE driving through Spring 

Ledge, the first of the week, home- 
ward bound from somewhere with a 
new mowing machine, Dow Ludlum 
was halted by a traffic officer, who 
warned him about cutting corners in 
the business district. 

Something going wrong with one of 
them there automobiles full of stran- 
gers, it was forced to draw up in front 
of the blacksmith shop Tuesday after- 
noon. As near as Milt Shirks could 
understand, the transgression got out 
of kilter. 

Ote Gimber has had a sail on his 
Moon Lake rowboat for over a week. 
He reports that it works fine, only 
the shore keeps getting somewhat in 
his way. 

Witt Larcom, who earnt a camera 
selling beauty pins to Cylindra Ber- 
ger, took several valuable pictures 
of the sun from various angles yester- 
day. 

A big-city bug hunter, who has been 
in these parts for the past few days 
with a net, rushed over into Corny 
Paine’s backyard Thursday evening, 
after a mammoth katydid, which was 
Corny, winding his watch. 

—Leslie Van Every. 
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KING THE FIRST MORNING OF YOUR VACATION 


























PREPARED FOR THE WORST 


Cynthia—Oh, Tom, think of coming to ask papa’s 
consent in such shabby clothes ! 
Tom—That’s all righte-I had one suit ruined. 


























WORN OUT, depressed and melancholy, 
A victim of hard labor’s folly, 

With nerves awry and out of gear, 

With sodden heart bereft of cheer, 

I sought, beyond the toiling scene, 

The solace of the ancient green. 


I needed rest and recreation, 

To foster mental elevation; 

Something to lift my morbid soul 

From out its sordid daily role, 

To give my frazzled nerves a rest 
From troubles that harassed my breast. 


And so, with joyous, buoyant mind, 

I left all work and care behind 

And beat it to the swarded plot 

Of soaring drive and mashie shot. 

I hit my opening drive a bang. 

‘*This is the life!’’ my gay heart sang. 


FIRST HOLE 


A noble shot—a lusty clout— 
In fact, a most amazing rap; 
And then I took my mashie out, 
To pitch beyond the guarding trap. 
Did I look up just as I hit? 
Or did I shift my wrist or knee? 
My topped ball fluttered to the pit 
And something died inside of me. 


SECOND HOLE 
I teed one up to let it ride, 
To make up for that other miss; 
The doggone pill sailed furlongs wide 
And dropped into a deep abyss. 
It took me eight before I got 
The ball at last into the hole, 
And though my niblick blade was hot, 
*Twas not as sultry as my soul. 


THIRD HOLE 


A corking drive—a mashie pitch 
That sailed upon its way serene, 

That cleared each guarding trap and ditch 
And landed lightly on the green. 

My sagging heart forgot its blight— 
Forgotten now each bitter curse; 

And then, with easy par in sight, 
I took four putts and felt still worse. 


FOURTH HOLE 


I soaked the next one straight and true, 
And then—oh, ancient alibi !— 
I bade all joy a last adieu— 
My ball had found a cuppy lie! 
I tore my hair and wept aloud, 
When I had flubbed, depressed and sore; 
And then, a blighted wretch and cowed, 
I marked eight more against my score. 


THE OTHER FOURTEEN 


I made my way from bad to worse; 
I sliced and foozled, hooked and topped, 
Until at last, with bitter curse, 
Upon the final green I flopped. 
And writhing there, a broken thing, 
- My stark soul echoed one last ecry— 
‘Oh, Death, where is thy bitter sting? 
Oh, Grave, where is thy victory?’’ 


And this we label sport and fun, 

When other grinding work is done! 

And this we go to with a zest, 

For recreation and a rest! 

‘*Tired business man’’—a phrase inspired ! 
My word! No wonder he is tired! 
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Madge—I think that hat of yours is too young for you. 


The Call of the Wild 


(At the Shore) 


™" J EY are calling, oh, my sisters, 
A And my cheek in anguish pales, 
When I think I may be missing 
All the August bargain sales! 
Think of stacks of silken stockings 
Cut in half, and blouses, too! 
Skirts and negligees and girdles— 
Oh, whatever shall I do? 
Think of shoes, hats, gloves and curtains, 
Silks and ‘‘marked down’’ lingerie! 
Each day lost while here I linger 
Is a treasure lost to me! 
Huh! vacation! I will leave here! 
What are the wild waves to me? 
Get me a time table, porter! 
What! It’sraining? Yes, I see. 
They are calling, ‘‘To the station!’’ 
I will plunge through rain and mud, 
For the bargain-hunting fever 
Is a-raging in my blood! 
—Margaret G. Hays. 
Teacher—Tommie, paraphrase ‘‘the 
coolness arose.”’ 
Tommie—The Boston girl stood up. 


AFTER THEY HAD KISSED EACH OTHER 


Marjorie—Oh, so that’s the reason you didn’t want to try it on! 


In the Neighborhood 


Hampton—Dinwiddow told me his fam- 
ily is a very old one. They were one of 
the first to come across. 

Rhodes—The grocer told me yesterday 
that now they are the last to come across. 




















SAID WITHOUT THOUGHT 


Mr. H. Peck—I wish I had married a woman pos- 
sessed of common sense. ‘ 

Mrs. H. Peck—But no woman possessed of com- 
mon sense would have married you, my dear. 








Coming into Her. Own 


W OMAN is certainly coming into her 
own. Even in tender romance she 
is exerting an influence. 
The young man had just been accepted. 
In his rapture he exclaimed, ‘‘But do you 
think, my love, I am good enough for 
you?’’ 

His stronug-minded fiancee looked 
sternly at him for a moment and re- 
plied, ‘‘Good enough for me? You’ve 
got to be!’’ 


The Usual Thing 


Under the blacksmith’s spreading tree 
The village chestnut stands; 

A non-progressive gent is he, 
Whose unaccustomed hands 

To useful work could not be bound 
By large, strong iron bands. 


The Idea! 


‘‘Would you forgive me if I kissed 
you?’’ 
‘**How can I tell beforehand?’’ 
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(UME’'S SERIES OF PICTUR ESQUE DANCES 


No 0 The Spanish Pe CG,~arroti 








Not Her Way 


«se WHO HAS moved into the house next to yours, Mrs. 
Peeke?’’ asked the neighbor across the street, who had 
run over for information regarding the newcomers. 

**I don’t know, only that their name is Benn- 
son. The postman told me that, but it was all 
I could get out of him about them. But, then, 
I’m not one to pry into the affairs of folks who 
come into the neighborhood. I notice that 
~i, they take only one quart of milk a day, sol 
think the family must be small or else they use 
mighty little milk. I noticed the groceryman 
leaving things there to-day, and he had what 
couldn’t have been more than a couple of quarts of apples in 
his basket and something that looked like a small leg of lamb. 
I didn’t have on my far-sighted glasses, and before I could find 
them, he had got into the house. But, then, of course, it was 
nothing tome. They haven’t put in but one small load of coal, 
and they had such a small wash on the line yesterday that the 
family can’t be so very large or e'se they don't change their 
sheets every week, and they must be awfully saving on towels 





JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 
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“FRANK GODW'K) " SAD SSOR ORO ’ 
Teacher--And Nathan Hale said, ‘‘ I inn regret that I have but one life 
to give for my country!’’ Wasn't that noble? 

Loy—Oh, I dunno! Most anybody that’s going to be hung would 
sooner have a few more lives! 


and napkins, which is some- 
thing Ineverskimpon. Some 











AND AtSO SOME | 
EXERCISE ~ | 
WITH NO RESULT | 


one called there with an auto 
yesterday. He had an old lady 
with him who seemed real 
feeble, and she didn’t come 
out with him when he went 
away at the end of an hour, 
for I never left the window 
once. I hope no one is going 
to open a private hospital that 
close to our house. I saw a 
messenger boy go there with 
a telegram, and he stayed so 
long I made up my mind they 











was having trouble to find the 
money to pay for it, although, 
of course, there may have been 
some other reason. I ain’t 
one to insinuate things about 
my neighbors. I notice that 














they turn their gas out in the 
front hall at about nine every 
night, and last night they 
turned it out at twenty-two 
minutes after eight, so I take 
it that they are mighty saving 
of gas. I’venever seen them 
take any ice yet, and I have 





HE MEETS A 

PROFESSOR 

OF MODERN 
DANCING 























AFTER A FEW 
LESSONS HE 
HAS REDUCED 








CONSIDERABLE 





A Weighty Subject with a Light Moral 








watched the iceman every 
time he has come around. 
But, then, some folks don’t 
take ice in the wintertime; 
but I find that I need it 
then almost as much as any 
other time. I didn’t see 
them take in any refriger- 
ator when their other things 
was put in. But, then, I 
never waste my time pay- 
ing attention to new neigh- 
bors. That ain't my way.’’ 
—Mazx Merryman 










































The wife reads novels while the husband 
does the washing. 


When she wants to take a bath he heats 
the water for her. 


While he gets a meal ready she smokes 
lazily in bed. 


JAPANESE HUMOR AS APPLIED ‘TO THE AMERICAN WOMAN 


“2 {UTHORITIES agree that the pictures shown above 
Gy are the funniest things ever produced by a Japan- 
ese artist. They are now being circulated over 
Japan in post-card form and are making a great 
hit. To their way of thinking, the mind of man 
could conceive of nothing funnier than these 
cards. When a Japanese sees these cards, he 
breaks into such uncontrollable laughter that he 
has to be quieted with medical assistance. 

These cards depict the new woman as the Japanese thinks 
she is in America, as she forces her husband to do the work 
around the house. She is shown sitting at her boudoir glass 
arranging her toilet, while her husband holds the back mirror 
for her and sings to the baby. When she wants to take a bath, 
he heats the bath water for her, and while he gets the meal 
ready, she lies in bed blowing smoke rings, and as her better 














Golfer— How shall I play the next shot ? 


Caddy—I don’t know, sir. The cow has eaten ten balls. 





half is hanging out the washing, she sits in a chair browsing 
through the light fiction of the day. 

They think that American women sit down to arrange their 
hair, make their husbands heat the bath water, lie down when 
they smoke, and read while their husbands hang out the wash. 

The Javanese have a crude, elementary sense of humor. If, 
in walking along the street, a person steps into a mud puddle, 
they all break into a broad grin, and if a person should fall 
down and break an arm, the onlookers would be incapacitated 
the rest,of the afternoon. There’s nothing funnier to them 
than to see a man come within a fraction of an inch of being 
run down by a street car, and if he has been bumped and has 
to rub himself, they will climb off the car so as to come back 
and laugh. 

Much of their humor is so coarse that it is revolting. Of the 
six post cards in this set, only four could be printed. 

Japanese humor couldn’t get by in the United States. 
It couldn’t even get by the post-office.—Homer Croy. 


Engagement Canceled 


‘ «WHERE are you going to lecture to-night, my 
dear?’’ inquired Mr. Wise of his wife, a promi- 
nent equal-suffrage lecturer. 

*‘T am to address the Cooks’ and Housemaids’ Union,’’ 
she responded. 

Her husband laughed. 

**I see nothing to laugh about. Surely they have as 
much right to vote as any other woman,”’ his wife began 
indignantly. 

‘‘I am not denying that, my dear,’’ mildly explained 
Mr. Wise; ‘‘but itis a waste of time. Don’t you realize 
that a cook or housemaid never remains long enough in 
one position to be entitled to a vote?”’ 

Mrs. Wise, recognizing the wisdom of this, canceled 
her engagement by telephone. 


Sympathy 
Sillicus—Do you believe marriage brings sympathy? 


Cynicus—Most assuredly. 1) believe every woman 
feels sorry for some other woman’s husband. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Insurgents 
THE WOMEN of Garfield, New Jersey, 
have recently called upon the borough 
council and renounced the passive, waiting 
role assigned to them by society since 
the flood. They declare that they want 
civic improvements, and since the men 
seem to be asleep on the job, they are 
going to get busy themselves. They 
want the tracks in the Erie short cut re- 
moved, the use of soft coal discontinued, 
and better street-lighting condi- 
tions. The fact that their chil- 
dren may be run over, that they 
themselves may be robbed in dark 
corners, and that the family 
washes are frequently smudged 
with smoke is, of course, none of 
their business; but who in these 
degenerate days will have nerve 
enough to convince them that it 
isn’t? 

Remembrance 
H, WHEN you con the 
world’s great pages o’er, 
Rich with its dreams, its his- 

tories, its lore, 

Where sages reign and heroes 

» wield their power— 


Oh, daughter mine, in that 


dies of Ghent, in Pelgium, having organ- 
ized a society to ameloriate the condition 
of women and to open up for them the ad- 
vantageous disposal of the products of 
their handiwork, managed to arrange a fine 
exhibition of women’s work. Merchants 
were inveigled into displaying all kinds of 
articles of interest to femininity, and even 
the government was not above contribut- 
ing a telephone exhibit. Since philoso- 
phers tell us that lack of incentive explains 
woman’s backwardness in flooding the 
markets with her original ideas expressed 
in material objects, her upward strivings 
are apt to be given quite a boost by such 
marks of appreciation as this exhibition. 


UNFIT FOR SELF_— GOVERNMENT 
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transcendent hour, 

Do not forget that long-dead 
women wrought 

That you might know the treas- 
ure-house of thought. ‘ 


Oh, when about the busy marts 
you go, 

Toiling at tasks that keep your 
heart aglow, 

With mind serene and confident 
and free, 

Winged with ambition’s blessed buoyancy, 

In memory praise the women souls anew, 

Who blazed the trail with fear and pain 
for you. 


Oh, when you hold the ballot in your hand, 

And rise at last empowered by your land 

To strong defend the rights all freedmen 
prize, 

Let gratitude bedim your shining eyes, 

That women lived who braved both scorn 
and hate, 

To ope to you the great gates of the State. 


On Exhibition 
BLIVIOUS of the fact that the two 


euphonious words, kids and kitchens, 
should cover all woman’s activities, two la- 
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CRIMINALS 
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WHY THE MAN NEEDS THE WOMAN'S VOTE 


3—So that the Sons of the Nation May Have a Decent Classi- 
fication for their Mothers. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
OF THE forty-seven votes against a 
decent appropriation for the Na- 
tional Children’s Bureau in the lower 
House of Congress, thirty-eight were 
from Southern members. The reason was 
that they did not have to face a hornets’ 
nest of women suffragists when they went 
home. Southern women should make a 
note of this for future action. 
When American women marched to the 
Capitol of the nation with their petitions 
for the suffrage, they were carefully es- 
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corted by hundreds of policemen, greeted 
at the door by scores of Senators and Rep. 
resentatives, and given the freedom of the 
spacious portico and steps for their pub. 
lic meeting. When the women of Great 
Britain approached the House of Parlig. 
ment with their petitions, long before any 
of the present-day ‘‘militancy’’ had taken 
place, and only in small groups of ten, 
they were clubbed by policemen, dragged 
by the hair, and thrown into prison vans, 
while members of the House of Commons 
looked on and smiled. There was no dif- 
ference at all in the women of the two 
countries; it was only the difference be- 
tween American and English men, and 
therein lies the whole explana- 
tion of the militant movement. 
O 

The latest government report 
from New Zealand, where women 
have voted twenty-one years, 
shows that, while the population 
has doubled in thirty years, the 
number of men in prison has in- 
creased only from 631 to 853, and 
the number of women prisoners 
has decreased from 94 to 64. It 
seems from these figures that 
woman suffrage in New Zealand 
did not double the criminal vote 
and did not produce a reign of 
anarchy and crime. Perhaps it 
is only in the United States, and 
in those of the States where it 
never has been tried, that it will 
have this effect. Still, the antis 
should bolster up their charge 
with a statistic or two. 





The women of Alaska, at the 
first election since they were en- 
franchised, elected an entire non- 
partisan ticket. It is no wonder 
that all the old party machines 
put on speed and try to run over a women- 


suffrage amendment. 
rm 


School inspectors in Russia have issued 
an order that no married woman teacher 
can have more than twochildren. They 
have heard about the New York board of 
education and gone them two better. 


All the chief art galleries and museums 
of London are closed to the public, be 
cause of a handful of militant suffragettes. 
Since tourists have due notice, they can 
go in another direction; but John Bull 
would find it money in his pocket to give 
votes to women. 


[WOMAN | | 
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Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 


When He Dresses Up 


“Haben Sie aber eine elegante Frau, die passt ja 
gar nicht zu Ihnen ?” 
“Am Sonntag schon.” 


“My! What an elegant wife you have! 
In fact, she is not at all your style!’’ 

“On Sundays she is, though.’’—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). . 

















Nurse—A stork has brought you a lit- 
tle baby brother. Would you like to see 
him? 

Elder brother —Please, can I see the 
stork instead?—Sketch (London). 














Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
On the Wedding Trip 
“Endlich allein !” 


*‘Alone at last!’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 














Mutual Curiosity 


Rybar—To jsem zvedav, kdy uz ten zednik polozi 
tu cihlu. 

Zednik—To jsem zvedav kdy uz ten rybaér chyti 
ndkou tu rybu. 

Fisherman—I!I wonder when that brick- 
layer’ll lay that brick! 

Bricklayer—I wonder when that fisher- 
man’|] catch a fish!—Humoristicke Listy 
(Prague). 2 














After Enjoying Foreign Drama 


“Indudablemente los artistas valen mucho, y la 
orba es muy interesante; pero qué querria decir aquel 
chiste que nos hizo tanta gracia ?” 


‘‘The artists are really superb and the 
play is very interesting. But what was 
the joke about that made us laugh so 
much?—-Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 





Sidelights on the Ball 


“Madame, ce sont les musiciens, qui demandent 
encore & boire !’ 

“Non mais, s’imaginent-ils etre payés pour faire 
danser les bouteilles ?”’ 

‘*Madame, the musicians want some- 
thing more to drink.’’ 

“Certainly not! Do they think they 
are paid to make the bottles dance?’’— 


Le Rire (Paris). 

















ES Gee ews eSe= aSe 


a 


0d) SD AL 


Your DRESS 
Hi‘ your mail addressed 


“care Wells Fargo, Paris,— 
and it will always find you. 
More important still, it will al- 
ways find you promptly. 
Our new office is in the Grand 
Hotel, near to most of the places 
you are likely to be. 


In London our new office is at 28 
Charles St., Haymarket, just around 
the corner from almost everywhere. 

Convenient in location, these two 
new offices of ours are quite the 
pleasantest express offices you have 
ever known. 


There are clerks enough so that 
you are not kept waiting,— 

Clerks who know how to answer 
promptly and correctly almost any 
question you may ask, and who 
above all know where to find out 
quickly what they don’t know 
themselves. 

Clerks as interested in helping 
you pick outa motor route or select 
a hotel, in getting you necessary 
memberships in foreign automobile 
clubs, securing your tryptich or 
looking up trains, as they are in the 
handling of express matter. 

Wherever you are every Wells 
Fargo man is your personal repre- 
sentative, anxious to help in a 
human, interested way. 

Good reasons these for carrying 
your money in the form of 


i WELLs Einco 


TRAVELERS CHECKS 


GOOD EVERYWHERE 


MN 


a ©6‘ONDON: 
28 Charles St. 
Haymarket 


PARIS: 
4 me Scribe 
Grand Hotel 


NEW YORK: 
51 Broadway 








Make things easy 


for yourself 


by taking along a supply 





You can’t go wrong 
if you take it along 





Happy Outing Days and Evans’ Ale go together 


Splits and regular size 


All Dealers | 


ALMA 











Puzzled 


Now I wonder where 
They can hide their money. 
Still the purse they must bear— 
Now I wonder, where? 
Such the dresses they wear, 
And summer is sunny. 
Now I wonder where 


They can hide their money! 
—Stokely S. Fisher 


Grandfathers 


‘ ‘| HAVE a grandchild three and a half 
years old,’’ said an elderly man, 
‘*and he’s a corker!’’ 

‘*Mine,’’ said another elderly man, ‘‘is 
four years old, and he’s a little wonder !”’ 

‘*Mine strikes me three times a day for 
money,’’ said the first, ‘‘and he gets it.”’ 

‘*Mine wanted money,’’ said the sec- 
ond, ‘‘but he wanted it to buy a flag. He 
said the other boys had flags, and I kind 
of liked him forthat. Patriotic,eh? He 
didn’t want it for candy or trash, and so 
I gave him a dollar and told him to get a 
silk flag.’’ 

‘*Mine uses bad language if I don’t 
give him money,’’ responded the other. 
‘I gave it to him three times a day, and 
when I refused the fourth time, he called 
me an old fool.’’ 

*‘Oh, he didn’t mean it that way, may- 
be. Boys, you know, will be boys.’’ 

All of which would indicate that grand- 
children are as popular with grandfathers 
as children are with fathers. 


X-raiment 


One summer morning, bright and fair, 

I saw that which caused me to stare. 

I curbed a strong desire to run— 

There passed, between me and the sun, 

Dolled up in white, a simple miss. 

Ingenuous was she—from this, 

If fairly wise, you may infer 

It was no trick to see through her! 
—Dan Shea. 


Success 


Success is that product of a man’s in- 
genuity which looks biggest when it has 
a stupendous cost mark and a foreign 
label pinned on it. 








Out of a Job 
‘‘What’s Dropkick doing since he left 


college?’’ 


‘*Wishing he was back!’’ 














Die deutsche 


Nummer! 


Confidential 


**Don‘t breathe it toa soul, but 
I’ve just sent in my subscrip- 
tion to JuoGe; | must see that 


German Number.”’ 


Die deutsche Nummer des 


JuvGeE erscheint im Sep- 


tember. 


Man_ verfehle 


nicht sie zu lesen. 
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About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 
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Clark Griffith 


Manager 


S wate. 0 


CLARK GRIFFITH, the man who took 
charge of the Washington Senators 
at a time when they were known as the 
“perpetual cellar champs’’ and made them 
one of the niftiest bunches of ball tossers 
in the American League, is a crackerjack 
teller of baseball yarns. Here are a 
couple of his latest stories: 

One day recently several fans were dis- 
cussing the world’s base-stealing record 
attained by Jimmy Johnston, the fleet San 
Francisco outfielder,. now with the Chi- 
cago Cubs. Last season Johnston stole 
118 bases in the Pacific Coast League, 
beating the mark of 116 set by Hap 
Myers when with the Spokane club of 
the Northwestern League in 1912, and 
these great performances were being di- 
lated upon at length, when two outsiders 
‘butted’ into the conversation, and after 
proclaiming themselves from Texas, be- 
gan to belittle Johnston’s performances. 

“Oh, I know something about what hap- 
pens to those boys who think they’re 
mighty smart when they go to the ma- 
jors,’”” remarked one. ‘*‘Why, Johnston 
won’t be such a great stealer up there, 
‘cause the bases are five feet farther 
apart.”’ 

“Ho, ho!’’ laughed his companion, ridi- 
culing such ignorance. ‘‘Five feet far- 
ther? Humph! They’re eight feet far- 
ther, if I know anything!’’ 

“Weil, I knew it was something like 
that,’’ said the chap who had been made 
out a boob. 


At the opening of the season at Wash- 
ington this year, there was the customary 
celebration, in which a band played a 
prominent part. Walter Johnson hap- 
pened to stroll over near the man who 
was strenuously beating the bass —. 

“Pardon me for speaking plainly,”’ 
marked the great twirler, ‘‘but you don’ t 
make very good music with that instru- 
ment. ‘i 

“No, I know I don’t,’? was the prompt 
reply of the drum artist; ‘‘but you must 
give me credit for drowning a whole lot 
of bad music.’ 


A Sherbet is mad 
Bitters. Sam » ble of bitte 
& Co., Baltimore, Md 


» tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
s by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
[Apv.] 














Light Bottle 


Is the 


Weak Link - 


No chain is stronger than its 
weakest link. No beer in a light 
bottle is any purer than that bottle 


keeps it. 


The light bottle is insufficient pro- 


tection from light. 
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Light starts decay even in pure 


beer. 


Schlitz is made pure, and the Brown 


Bottle keeps it pure. 


Order a Case 





You are not asked to take any risk 
of impurity from exposure to light. 
Schlitz Brown Bottle protects it. 


See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz”’ 


Today 
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SALESMAN ener THs DBAD 


MANAGERS 


“AGEITS 
| 


STOP A MINUTE READ 


ONES. AWAKE! START 
VENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 


Get pam. ~ an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money~mahiog 


WITH pos 


NEW B uotunan usiness. Sold on a money-back guarantee. 
N The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 

A For the Home, No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 

No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within reach of all, 

That's why it’s easy to sell. Endorsed by Doctors and Masseurs. Re- 

moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 

body, brings back Nature's beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 

such as Kheamatism, Headache, Backache, Neuralgia, and many times a permanent relief. 


Read Ont 


four out of five demonstrations. 
dozen by first Express.” 











A demonstration convinces the most skeptical person 
What Others Do, So Can You. 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, [am making $19.00 
per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month 


BLACKSTONE M’F’G CO., 


Sales easily made. 


Shaffer writes, am selling 


Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires “‘ship six 


Address, 
921 Meredith Bidg., 





Lewis, sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. 
Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, Weown all patents. Big 
book entitled,“The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free, Investigate now, today. 
A postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. 


AGENTS 


GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 
MAKE MONEY HERE 
NOW — TODAY 


START 
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Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
Satisfying drink. 














Snug Shirt— ; 
o Trim Soca Pears 


“Our doubts are traiturs 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 


SHI GAR One cake of Pears’ con- 


Adjusts itself to any posture—comfortable, durable. ‘ 
Ask your dealer—if be can", we will. VINnces. 
SHIRT GARTER CO. Columbia, Tenn. Sold all over the world. 

















HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ A Step from Broadway. Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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1000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 
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Commonwealth Hotel, Inc. _ sna 


In the most enchanting spot in all Amer- 
Opposite State House, Boston, Mass. ica, where nature’s charms are rarest, all 
the delights of modern civilization are 


: In the Heart of the Thousand 
| added in the 1,000 Island House. No 


Offers room with hot and cold water 








for $1.00 per day and up, which in- d | hotel of the Metropolis provides greater 
cludes free use of public shower baths. = living facilities or such luxurious comfort 
= | —real HOME comfort — as does this 

Nothing to Equal This in New England = | palatial Summer retreat. An amusement 





for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is 
the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used 
in the House Is Filtered 
* ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF ~_ cononamar-ae 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 = 
per day and up; suites of two rooms 
and baths for $4.00 per day and up. 














2 Strictly a Temperance Hotel : Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 
E Send for Booklet _|| O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
* STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager = WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mer. 
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With The 

Excused:-—Busy magnate—Out of work, 
eh? Well, come around to the factory 
eight a. m. to-morrow, and I’!l give you 
a job. 

Leisurely one—But I can’t come tp 
morrow. It’s impossible. 


Busy magnate—Why? 
Leisurely one—Because I have to mareh 


uk 


in a parade of the I. W. W.—Pennsyl- 


vania Punch Bowl. 


Why Not?—‘‘They call the head of ap . 


Indian tribe ‘Chief,’ don’t they?” 
‘Yes; but what of it?’’ 


“I was just thinking. Then, of course, : 


his daughter would be Mischief. 
stupid of us not to have thought of it 
before !’’—Columbia Jester. 





Birds of a Feather 
— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


A Convivial Colloquy—‘‘’Lo!’’ 

“a 

‘Where were you last night?’’ 

‘*Party.’’ 

**Good time?’’ 

‘*Yes—corking! Where were you?” 

**Party.”’ 

‘*Good time?’’ 

“*Yes —uncorking!’’— Harvard Lam- 
poon. 


Can Rest Now—Class ’14 lawyer (hav- 
ing passed his exams)—Well, I’m glad 
it’s over! I’ve been working to death 
the last two years, trying to complete my 
legal education. 

Old lawyer—-Cheer up, my boy! It'll 
be a long time before you have any more 
work to do.— Nebraska Awgwan. 


Unkind—Co-ed (emphatically )—I’d just 
like to see the man that I would promise 
to ‘‘love, honor and obey’’! 

Stude—I’m sure you would!—Zllinois 
Siren. 


What Was He Thinking Of?—Seth— 
Uncle Silas, do you like bananas? 

Uncle Silas (hard of hearing)—No, in 
deed; I prefer the old-fashioned night 
gowns. —Cornell Widow. 


Coflege Wits | 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


er’s Rampage—A meek little woman 
ona pre tad She does her duty 
by her family three hundred and sixty- 
four days out of the year, but on the other 
day she goes on the rampage. Instead of 
getting up at five-thirty in the morning, 
hurrying into her clothes, getting break- 
fast, doing the dishes, cleaning up the 
house, feeding the chickens, skimming 
the cream, putting away the milk, get- 
ting dinner, doing the dishes, sewing, 
getting supper, doing the dishes, putting 
away the milk, sewing and going to bed, 
she goes on a strike, and begins by stay- 
ing in bed until some one in the family 
gets breakfast on the table. Then, dressed 
and ready to go downtown, she appears 
and says, evidently to her men folks, “7 
would like a horse and buggy to-day.”’ 
The men folks do not say a word; they 
know ‘‘mamma’”’ is going on the rampage. 
They hitch up the family driving horse 
to the shiniest buggy on the place, and 
‘“‘mamma’’ walks out of the house, in a 
dignified way climbs into the buggy, and, 
sitting as straight as an arrow, says, 
“Get-up, Prince !’’ to the horse and drives 
off. That’s the last the family sees of 
her until about dark, when she comes 
driving back, steps down from the buggy, 
and goes into the house and visits with 
the family until bedtime. — Atchison 
| (Kan.) Globe. 
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Easy Money—Miss Curley kept a pri- 
vate school and one morning was inter- 
viewing a new pupil. 

“‘What does your father do to earn his 
living?’’ the teacher asked the little girl. 

“Please, ma’am,’’ was the prompt re- 
ply, “‘he doesn’t live with us. My mother 
supports me.”’ . 

“‘Well, then,’’ asked the teacher, ‘‘how 
does your mother earn her living?’’ 

“‘Why,’’ replied the little girl, in an 
artless manner, ‘‘she gets paid for stay- 
ing away from father.’’—New York Times. 


She Knew Too Well—Ben Foster was 
noted for his shiftlessness. If it had not 
been for his wife, he would not have done 
astroke of work on his little farm and 

‘ garden. It was all his wife could do to 
get him to work, for he preferred to sit 
and read all day. 

One evening, after he had been reading 
| French history with deep interest, he 
) closed the book and said to his wife, ‘‘Do 
_ you know, Maria, what I’d ’a’ done if I 
had been Napoleon?’’ 

“Oh, yes, I know well enough,’’ his 
wife responded. ‘‘You’d have settled 
right down on a farm in Corsica and let 
it run to ruin, while you grumbled about 
your hard luck.’’—El Paso Times. 


One on Father—A young minister 
preached one Sunday to a rural congre- 
gation and spent the next day visiting 
the people. 

At one house the man of the house was 
expressing his appreciation of the sermon 
in complimentary terms, while assisting 
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THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN EXCELS IN THE HOSPITALITY OF HIS HOME 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


EXCELS IN ITS PURITY, FLAVOR AND GENERAL EXCELLENCE 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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American Queens 


A collection of Eight Art Prints, representing a 
series of clever covers from JUDGE, all of them 
dealing with man’s frailty and woman’s loveliness, 
Six of the pictures by James Montgomery Flagg, 
one by Charles Sarka and one by Alonzo Kimbail. 


An album of modern illustrative art worthy a place 
on any library table, and so bound as to render each 
of the subjects removable for framing, if desired. 
Printed on heavy enameled paper, in full colors 


13 x 16, and bound into a flexible portfolio, stitched 
with silk cord, 


Price $1.00 
Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 










































| | Then Your Wife and Daughter 
Visit NEW YORK 


be sure they are surrounded by the 
most refined, homelike atmosphere 


The Great 
Northern Hotel 


——— 118 West 57th Street —_ 
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1o9-1 hw not ane 3 
400 Spacious Sunshiny Rooms 


is celebrated for its high-class patronage, its 
luxurious furnishings and its excellent cuisine. 











Located in exclusive residential section, it is 
the ideal abode for families visiting New York. 
Ten minutes from theatres, shops, railroad 
RATES terminals. Just a few steps from beautiful 


Room with private Bath- + + $2.00 Central Park and fashionable Fifth Avenue. 
Double Room with private Bath « 3.00 
Parlor, Bed Room and Bath, $4.00 and up 



































CHARTREUSE 


SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


UNSURPASSED 
IN EXCELLENCE 


THE MONKS’ FAMOUS CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 


BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 




















A PLEASED CUSTOMER IS OUR BEST ADVERTISEMENT 


“* Jackson, Mich., June roth, 1914. 
“I have found THE MAGAZINE OF FUN to be a very consistent result-bringer 
and for that reason have continued my advertising in it on a “‘t. f.”’ basis. Iam 
not anticipating any change in this arrangement. 


“Very truly yours, 
“FREDERIC LA DELLE.” 


‘The above expression is only one of a number of similar letters which we have on file in our office, 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN CAN DO THE SAME FOR YOU 
RATE 20 cents per line _— Over 35,000 CIRCULATION 


15% discount allowed for six consecutive insertions. 


For further information please address 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 

















Attractive Social Life 


New York’s most popular and fashionable resort by-the-sea. Where sea- 
side joys are not marred by the intrusion of undesirable elements. Where 
the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. Within the city limits, half 
hour by train, one hour by auto. Just far enough away from the heat” ° 
and hum of the metropolis to give an entire change of environment yet 
near enough for daily contact with the commercial centers of Manhattan. 


Oriental Hotel 


OPENS JUNE 25th EUROPEAN PLAN 


Unsurpassed Surf Bathing Famous Out-door Restaurant 
Deep Sea Fishing New Tennis Courts 
Celebrated Musical Concerts Boating and Sailing 
Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons from 4 to 6 and evening dances 
Special Music for all the Modern Dances §Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning and Evening 
Auto Roads Lead Direct to Hotel Entrance Excellent Garage and Parking Accommodations 
JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager 
BOOKING OFFICE, 243 FIFTH AVE. FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 
Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 




















the minister to put up his team, Hiy 
little son had followed him, ‘and 
eying the minister a minute or two, ex, 
claimed, 

‘‘Why, papa, you said he was a om, 
hoss preacher, and he’s got two hosgeg)» 
—National Monthly. 





Willing To Help—One afternoon a ga, 
erously developed woman, weighing aboy 
three hundred pounds, boarded a strey § 
car, and finding every seat taken, she wy 
compelled to grasp a strap and put he 
faith in its stability. For a minute» 
two she ponderously swayed back ayj 
forth in sympathy with the joiting cay 
and then turning, she bent her eyg 
fiercely on a bunch of men, one of whon 
wasn’t much bigger than an early spring 
potato. 

‘“‘If there were any gentlemen in this 
car,’’ caustically exclaimed the | 
party, ‘‘they would not permit a ladyt 
stand!’’ 

With this the little man arose and mag 7 
a profound bow. 

‘“‘Pardon me, madam,’’ he said; “jf 
you wish a seat, I am perfectly willing 
to give my share toward it.’’—Phil 
delphia Telegraph. 


Grammatical Error—Little Wendel 
Holmes Emerson, of Boston, was resting 
sedately with his book in the park shortly 
after a picnic dinner. He had eaten to 
much. He knew perfectly well he had 
eaten too much, and he was very much 
surprised and shocked at himself. He 
prayed fervently that no one would notice 
his condition. 

Just then a kindly old lady appeared 


and sat down beside him. ‘‘Ah,’’ thought 7 
Wendell, ‘‘I have sadly injured her e | 
- 








thetic sensibilities !’’ 

By this time the kind old lady wa 
firmly settled. ‘‘My little boy,’’ said 
she, ‘‘are you over eight?”’ 

It was wonderful to see how the young 
Mr. Emerson recovered his dignity. That 
a woman with such outlandish gramma 
should dare to criticise him was unbe 
lievable. ‘‘No, madam,”’ said he proudly; 
“I have overeaten !’’—National Monthly. 
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Young Philosophy 
‘‘D’ye know, I think teacher c’n see 
behind her!’’ ' 
‘‘Well, she said her eyesight was going 
back on her!’’ 
GREAT BEAK SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottiles.[Aéul 
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November 12, 1813. 
‘Tt was mighty stormy last even- 
ing—too stormy for Bob and Tom to 


get to the tavern’s fireside. Wasn't 
too stormy for me though—and I guess 

OLD OVERHOLT RYE is company 
enough, anyhow! 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years”” 


has proven good company for five 
generations. Its pure, mellow flavor 
and rare bouquet make it the 
first choice wherever good 
whiskey is appreciated. 

Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 








FOR | 3 AG BRAINS 
"MADE AT KEY WEST 

Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’ S which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. ‘erms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


Avenue,-New York. ccna 
WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


WANTED —AN IDEA! 
’ 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 














Preserve Y our Copies 
of Judge 


in a handsome binder which we 
offer for $1.50, express prepaid. 
This binder will last for years, as 
it is heavily reinforced and it is so 
arranged that issues are inserted as 
they are received. Sectional posts 
A bound file 
of Jupce is very appropriate for 


allow for expansion. 


your library table and a source of 


pleasure at all times Address 
Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 
























Passing the Mustard 


A Rhyme of Regret 
I loved her so much when I met her, 
I fell at one glance from her eyes! 
I knew I could never forget her, 
Whatever her form or her guise. 
Her name was Miss Brown. Like an oint- 
ment 
Those soothing and wonderful tones! 
But, oh! my condign disappointment— 
She’s now Mrs. Jones! 


Oh, phantoms we erst used to fish for! 
Oh, hobbies we formerly rode! 
Oh, fairy tales once that we wished for! 
Oh, seeds of the posies we sowed! 
Oh, cash that in vain we deposit! 
Oh, ghost that unceasingly groans! 
Oh, skeleton hid in the closet! 
(See? I’m Mr. Jones!) 
—Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Placing the Blame—Mrs. Beanbrough 
held an open letter in her hand. 

‘*Whom is it from?’’ asked her husband. 

‘From mother.’’ 

‘What does she say about herself?’’ 

‘‘She says she is no better at this writ- 
ing.’’ 

Beanbrough examined the letter. 

‘“‘No wonder!’’ he ejaculated. ‘‘That 
writing is bad enough to keep anybody 
from getting well.’’—Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


The Main Thing—‘‘Clarence,’’ said the 
Americin heiress hesitatingly, ‘‘I think 
that you should be told at once how my 
father made his money. Our business 
men in this country have methods which 
to one of your pure soul, whose motto is 
‘Noblesse of lige,’ cannot but’’-—— 

**Cease, Mamie, cease,’’ said the young 
lord reassuringly; ‘‘tell me no more. 
However he made his millions I «ar for- 
give, for your sake. But—er--n:* he 
still got them all right ?”’—Brooklyn Eagle. 


Filling the Bill— Thornton— When Willie 
Wimpus wanted a new automobile, he 
thought he would throw out a broad hint 
to his father. 

Rosemary—Did the scheme work? 

Thornton—Not exactly. He told the 
old gentleman he would like something 
he could start and stop, and his father 
bought him a dollar watch.— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


His Errand—‘‘Do you see that man go- 
ing along with his head in the air, sniffing 
with his nose?’’ 

‘Yes; I know him.’’ 

**I suppose he believes in taking in the 
good, pure ozone.’’ 

‘No; he’s hunting for a motor garage, 
I believe.’’—Kansas City Star. 


Of Course—He—Is your uncle good at 


golf? 
She—Mercy, no! He’s very profane. 
— Boston Globe. 
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by any 
PEBBLEFORD. 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


Bottled 
in Bond 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING'CO,, 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY. 



















Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they enaly scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin 14k solid gold 
' diamond mountings. See them before pay: 

ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 
examination—all charges prepai No money ‘in advance, 
Money refunded if not sat « Write today for free catalog. 


HITE VALLEY GEM CO.,. 773 Wulsin Bidg.. 


[HOTEL PURITAN? 














POWDER IN SHOES 
AS WELL AS GUNS 





Foot-Ease to Be Added to Equipment of Hos- 
pital Corps at Fort Wayne. 


Under the above heading the Detroit Free Press, 
among other things says : 

**The theory is that soldiers whose feet are in good 
condition can walk further and faster than soldiers who 
have corns and bunions incased in rawhide. 

The Government’s foot powder order is regarded 
as the last word in the scientific outfitting of the de- 
fenders of the flag.” 

This foot powder, shaken in the shoes of soldiers, 
has Jong been in use in the German army, and Uncle 
Sam’s adoption of this form of treating and easing 
the feet, is in line with the expressions heard daily 
for more than twenty years, in all parts of the world, 
from millions of people who are shaking Allen’s 
Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder for the feet, into 
their shoes, as the only practical and lasting treat- 
ment for easing and absolutely preventing sore feet. 
It can be obtained from dealers everywhere for 25¢. 
or a trial package will be sent by mail free if you 
write to Allen S, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.—Ad+#, 
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